PrN rele 2 ¢ ଏ ® 
SNES aD i 
ଏ Ne AR ନ 
Cie ଓହ iF \ NM 
5 ¥ RD Ne \ 
(2 Sa” YE 
' 4 ମି XY < > i 
K A ଦା 0 a =. ଏ 


EE 
2 oN 5 


) 


Narasinka'M is ate 


FOR CHILDREN 


NARASINHA MISHRA, M A.B. td 


BOOKLAND 
INTERNATIONAL 
BHUBANESWAR- 751009 


Narasingha Mishra 
THE RAMAYAN FOR CHILDREN 


First published in 1985 by 
Bookland International 
126 Ashok Nagar, 
Bhubaneswar-751009, Orissa 


Copy right by 
Narasingha Mishra 


Printed and bound in India 
By Nattraj Press, 81, Rajarani Nagar 
Bhubaneswar- 751002 


Cover and lay out by Artex, Bhubaneswar- 9 


India— Rs. 15.00 v. K. £ 1.50 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


PREFACE 


There are numerous books on the Ramayan. What is the necessity of 
bringing it out in such a diminutive form as it is © 


The Ramayan has universal appeal. This is an humble attempt to present 
it to children. 


In 1972, | got an opportunity to attend the “National Integration 
Camp’’ at Gwalior (M.P.). There 1! spoke on the Ramayan to the students gathered 
from different parts of our country. My speech received warm appreciation of all! 
This book is an after product of that performance. 


India is a land of different races, cultures and traditions. Still there is 
a teeling of oneness among her people. 


The Ramayan is a story of National Integration. Characters like Sugriva, 
SriRam and Ravan are from Central India, North India and South India 
respectively. No literature of the world has produced such a book of rich 
Imagination and idealism. 


Woman is always in the core of world’s culture. The Ramayan depicts 
Sita as such. 


In India, Sri Ram, Laxman and Sita are the three models of individual, 
national and social life. They valued truth, courage and sacrifice utmost. 


Human civilization has made tremendous progress in all these centuries, 
The human society has become more and more materialistic and tiner feelings of 
man’s heart are not shown due regard these days. The Ramayan will check this 
tendency, if it be studied and understood properly and sincerely. 


This book is written for children, | hope, juvenile readers will enjoy it as 
a story, accept the truth underlying it and imbibe the same in their life. Let 
Sri Ram be the pole star of Indian civilization during the coming ages. 

| am much grateful to my friend Sri Durga Charan Panda for the 
Traditional Odissi drawings prepared under his guidance for this book. 

| am also grateful to the management of Bookland international, 
Bhubaneswar for their keen interest in publishing this book. 


Ram Navami Narasinha Mishra 
1985 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


Nc 


CONTENTS 


Topics 


Dasarath the Royal Rishi 
Morning shows the day 

The king became sage 

Sita was born 

Sri Ram proved his merit 

Rising of a new sun 

A bolt from the blue 

Mother became witch 

Ram to go to the forest 

Tearful farewell 

Coming to Chitrakut 

Harvest of crime 

Meeting of Bharat with Sri Ram in Chitrakut 
Sri Ram went to Dandaka 
Srupanakha in love with Sri Ram 
Sita forcibly taken away by Ravan 
A friend in need 

Sita was found out atlast 
Hanuman devastated Lanka 

War between Sri Ram and Ravan 
Ravan met his death 

Sri Ram returned to Ayodhya 
Cloud is not over 

Horse sacrifice of Sri Ram 


Tragic end 


48 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 
re] ~ J € 


କ୍‌ 
CF 


2 

ri ଏ i 

// LS ZS 
a 

7 nmi A AT 17 2 PNAS 


nh 


1. DASHARATH THE ROYAL RISHI 


Long long ago, there lived two powerful races, the ‘‘Kosalas’ and 
‘“VYidehas’’ in North India. They were there, in between twelfth and tenth 
Centuries before Christ. Dasharath, king of Kosalas in Ayodhya; Janak, the king of 
Videhas in Mithila were contemporaries, Ayodhya was so named because it could 


not be conquered by it's enemies. 
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Dasharath belongs to Solar dynasty. He was very powerful like Lord 
Indra and rich as Kuver. He ruled his people with ‘a father’s loving heart. Truth 
and justice was followed in every action of his life. People loved him for his 


divine qualities. The royal palace of Dasharath stood proudly on the bank of the 


river ‘*‘Saraju’”. 


People lived a very peaceful life- They had plenty of things and friendly 
attitude towards each other. None told lies. Everyone tried to live a virtuous life. 


There were few beggars. Thus Ayodhya was a paradise on earth. 


Dasharath had three queens. They were very beautiful and King 
Dasharath was happy for their wifely virtues. Queen Kousalya was the eldest of 
them. She was lovely and virtuous. Kaikeyi the second queen was uncommonly 
beautiful too. Sumitra, the youngest queen was sharply intelligent and fair in her 
dealings. Dasharath loved them most, more than his life, To him, they were like 


three rivers, Ganga, Yamuna and Saraswati. 


Days rolled on. Dasharath had no children. He and his queens were 
very unhappy and anxious for this. People of Ayodhya always expected to have a 
prince or princess. A holy “‘Yajyan’”’ was performed. All prayed to God and their 


wishes were granted at last. The three queens were in family way. 


Kousalya gave birth to Sri Ram on Chaitra Navami. Kaikeyi gave birth to 


Bharat and Sumitra had twins, Laxman and Satrughn. 


These four princes delighted all in Ayodhya. They grew up under the 


fostering care of able and renowned preceptors. 
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2. MORNING SHOWS THE DAY 


The sons grew in age. They hecame bold and handsome. Vashistha was 
the royal teacher who taught the princes in their early days. He instructed them 
all branches of knowledge—vedas, sports, hunting, riding, boxing, fighting and 
administration. Sri Ram was exceptional among them. Laxman was a match to him. 


All the brothers were good at their lessons. They had all other good qualities. 
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° Once Viswamitra, the royal rishi visited Ayodhya. Dasharath was beside 


himself with joy when he saw the sage. Viswamitra expressed his deep anxiety as 
the hermits were always troubled by the demons in the forests. They were unable 
to perform their sacrificial rites. He urged Dasharath to depute Sri Ram to fight 
out the demons. The king remained unhappily grave. It was like a bolt from the 
blue, He silently looked at the Rishi. Viswamitra could read his mind. Eyes speak 


more than lips. 


“Oh ! You do’nt want to part with Ram said Viswamitra. | wo’nt leave 
the palace unless and until you reply to my request. No good will come to you 


or your people if | return disappointed.” 


Vasistha could understand the feelings of Dasharath and those of 
Viswamitra. He said to Dasharath, ‘‘It is a golden opportunity for Sri Ram to get 


better knowledge about warfare. Hermits are always troubled by demons. He 
should be trained to fight with them. Sri Ram is the fittest person to get the 


secret key of success. Have faith in Viswamitra, allow the sage to have his wishes 
fulfilled.” 


Dasharath smilingly allowed the royal brothers to go with the hermit. 


Sri Ram and Laxman fought with the demons and killed many of them. 


Viswamitra taught them the secrets of archery. 
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3. THE KING BECAME A SAGE 


In the past, Viswamitra was a very powerful King. Once he visited 
the Ashram of Vasistha in the jungle, being tired in hunting. He was very hungry 


and thirsty. 


Vasistha received the royal guest warmly. He was entertained at a royal 
banquet. Viswamitra not only enjoyed it but also wontlered at it. He, wanted to 


know the secret how it was done so well. 


Vasistha told about the capacities and qualities of ‘‘Nandint’ the 
wonderful cow that could fulfil the wishes of her master. She was born to 
“Kamadha2nu‘’, He got this cow from Brahma to serve the people Any good wish 


could be satisfied by her but not a selfish one. 
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On hearing this, Viswamitra thought, she should be kept in his palace 
for better service of the people. She should not be allowed to be in the cottage of 


a poor hermit, 


Viswamitra offered him enough riches in exchange of Nandini, Vasistha 


refused to part with the cow. The king tried to take away the cow by force. 


Nandini produced a magic army by the spiritual power of Vasistha. The 


king was defeated, He returned to his palace ashamed. 


Then Viswamitra prayed to God for a long time and got the wonderful 
art of Archery. Again he misused it against Vasistha. This time he hoped against 
hope to get the cow. 


Vasistha applied a magic stick to chase the king and his men from the 
jungle. This powerful stick troubled Viswamitra so much that he left the forest 


with a heavy heart, 


This time he again sat in meditation for a long period. God was pleased. 
Meditation made him enlighted. He gave up kingship and became a hermit. 


He realised that life of a monk is purer, more powerful and peaceful 
than that of a king. 


Sri Ram was with that holy saint Viswamitra, He learnt many devices 
of archery from him. It made him strong and resourceful. Viswamitra taught 


Sri Ram, “‘Richness of life lies in self sacrifice. Selfishness leads to sad death.” 
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4. SITA WAS BORN 


Janak, a pious king of Mithila ruled his people with utmost affection 
and sympathy and treated them as his children. His only sorrow was that he 
had no child of his own. 
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Once there was drought in his kingdom. People suffered much. He took 
it to be a curse of Indra, who, he thought was displeased on account of certain 


misdeeds done in his kingdom. 


Janak performed a sacrifice, At the end of the sacrifice he ploughed 
the site of the sacrifice by himself to please Lord Indra. In ancient India, it was a 


tradition. 


When king Janak was busy at ploughing, Urvashi, a beautiful damsel of 
the court of Indra rushed in the sky heaven wards. She was very much pleased to 


see Janak at work and his deep devotion, 


She said , ‘‘Janak ! | am glad to grant you a boon. You can ask for the 


same, there is always a rich reward for a good work.” 


Jarak replied very politely, ‘‘if you are so pleased, let me have a 


beautiful and virtvous daughter like ycu.” 
“Oh, you will get her from Mother Earth.” 


Urvashi vanished in the sky. This inspired him much and he ploughed the 
land with greater Zeal. To his great amazement he got an egg and picked it up. 
It was broken with the pointed ploughshare. A bonny little girl came out of the 


egg. She was very lovely. Janak embosomed her. He named her ‘Sita’, the 
product of cultivation, 


lt rained heavily. People got bumper crop. Sita brought good forttne, 


Sita, the divine daughter of Janak grew up in age and beauty. Mother 
Earth blessed her with rich and rare qualities of a woman. 
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5. SRI RAM PROVED HIS MERIT 


It is the duty of every father to give marriage to his children in youth. 
Janak searched for a befitting match for Sita. He promised to give her in marriage 
to the bravest and virtuous prince. 
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Father of Janak had got a great bow from Lord Siva for his bravery. 


It was known as ‘ Siva Bow”, only the bravest and fortunate hero could lift it and 


use. 


It was the vow of Janak that any one who would break the very Bow 


while using it, would win his daughter, 


Janak Sent message far and near. A date was fixed Reputed fighters, 
stalwarts and princes came to try their luck. The bow was fixed in a chariot of 


eight wheels. Many people with much hardship brought it to the meeting hall. 


The assembled suitors, one after another tried but it was impossible on 
their part to lift it from the chariot. A few mighty chiefs and warriors lifted only 
but could not bend it. They failed and returned with a heavy heart, Janak looked 
gloomy when he saw it. 


After killing many demons, Sri Ram, Laxman and Viswamitra entered in 
to a thick forest, Beautiful birds, colourful flowers, fair and funny animals of the 


jungle caught their sight, They were overwhelmed in joy. 


Big rivers, small streams, huge water falls, long mountains and little hills, 
they had to cross. They satisfied their hunger and thirst with fruits and cold and 


clear water of the hill streams. Walking over long distance Viswamitra reached 
Mithila with the two brothers. 


King Janak greeted him with respect and devotion. Sri Ram and Laxman 
paid their great tribute to Janak. Viswamitra introduced them to him. He 


requested the king to show the great bow to them so that they would try their 
fortune. 


Janak thought seriously as to, when so many strong fighters had failed, 


how such tender looking prince could string the bow. However he allowed them 
to try their luck. 
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Sri Ram stood politely and went to Viswamitra and Janak. Humbly he 
begged their good wishes and blessings to perform the task. The king and the 
hermit blessed him with “Let truth win.’ 


Sri Ram stepped towards the bow. He offered an inward praycr to Lerd 


Siva and bowed his head in memory of his parents. 


He lifted the bow proudly, drew the string with great force. It was 
bent and broken with a thundering noise. The whcle earth shook and the tides of 
the sea rose high. The violent sound echoed in the heaven. Ged and Deities looked 
down. Flowers of blessing and joy were showered on him. Janak beamed with 


delight. Viswamitra said, ‘‘Sri Ram ! You have proved your merit. 


Sri Ram stood calmly with the broken pieces of Siva Bow: Janak rose up 
and proclaimed in the name of God that his dearest Sita would marry Sri Ram 


anon. 


This happy message was sent to Dasharath. He rushed to Mithila with 
the queens, his other two sons, priests and other people, 


Happy morning dawned brightly. Sri Ram married Sita. Other brothers 
were offered the Videh brides of the royal family. 


Laxman married Urmilla, sister of Sita. Bharat married Mandavi and 
Satrughna wedded Srutakirti, both cousin sisters of Sita, This strengthened the 


good relationship between Kosalas and Videhas. 
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6. RISING OF A NEW SUN 


Dasharath returned to Ayodhya 
with his cons and daughters-in law. 
People of Ayodhya greeted them. 
Kousalya, Kaikeyi and Sumitra welcomed 
the happy couples. There was joy every 


where in that kingdom. 


Some days later, Udajit, brother 
of Kaikeyi came. He wanted to take 


Bharat to his home. Dasharath approved 
his request and allowed Bharat to go 
with him. Satrughn also accompanied 
him for a change. The two brothers were 


very close to each other, 


Sri Ram, the elder prince conquered the heart of every body with his 


goodness. He was the best of all. Dasharatha loved him most for his good 


qualities. He was honest, peaceful, truthful and benevolent in all his dealings. In 


warfare he exceiled ail others, He had many divine qualities and kingly virtues. 


Dasharath grew old and wanted to lead a secluded life. He thought of 


enthroning Sri Ram and retire to some forest. The Royal council was called. Kosal 


chiefs and other councillors came. Dasharath gave a thrilling speech and expressed 
his inner desire, “Ram will be the king of Kosalas, | will retire to lead holy life in a 


torest. 


Dasharath requested all to speak out their mind. All roared in one voice, 


“Let the king’s honest desire be fulfilled. Let Sri Ram be the king cf Kosal.”’ 


The rising of the new sun was awaited. 
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7. A BOLT FROM THE BLUE 


Manthara was a nurse and maid-servant of Queen Kaikeyi. She played 
a game of mischief. She turned a serpent under grecn grass. 

Kaikeyi was over joyed at the news that Sri Ram would be the King of 
Ayodhya. Manthara came close to her and told in a voice of confidence, ‘‘Dear 
Queen ! My heart aches for you, what made you so happy ? 
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Kaikeyi said, ““ what ? What do you say you naughty woman ! When, 
everybody is rejoicing, your heart is aching © Get out from my palace. 1 don’t 


want to see your black face !” 


“My dear Queen ‘ It is unfortunate, you misunderstand me. Your black 
days are ahead. Misfortune is in stcre for you. If Sri Ram will be the King of 
Ayodhya, you and your son 5harat will be driven out from this royal palace” 


said Manthara. 


“No --+- NOe ee cee ! Sri Ram is a blessing for all. Don’t blacken the holy 


name of Sri Ram. You black serpent ! Don’t sting me ”’ said Kaikeyi. 


Manthara said, ““ Queen ! You are very simple, very sweet and clear 
at heart. You can not imagine such a sin. Queen Kausalya is always jealous of 
your good qualities. When Sri Ram will be the king, she will take revenge, You 


are a woman and try to know the character of woman.” 


“What do you say Mantlara ?” asked Kaikeyi with a heavy heart. 


Manthara hastened to say, ‘‘Tcmcrrow Sri Ram will be the king of 
Ayodhya. Queen Kausalya will enjoy the respect of the people. Sumitra will get 
the same prestige as Laxman is always close to SriRam. You will lose your 


position in Sri Ram’s kingdom.” 


Kaikeyi replied, ‘‘Manthara, you hopeless woman ! What makes you 
say so? | know Sri Kam more than you as a mother. He is the Heaven's gift 
and worthy son of a worthy father. | don’t want to allow you speak mcre in the 


matter. Dear is Sri Ram as my Bharat.” 
Said Manthara, “My dear Queen ! Don't be so blind. World is a cruel 
Stage, Man always speaks as a human being and acts like a beast. You fair 
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Queen ! Please tell me why Dasharath wants Ram to be the king in the absence 
of Bharat ¢ He should be informed of it. Trust me, trust my words, Bharat must 
be banished. Please save your son. A lion wo'nt allow a tiger to live in his 


kingdom.” 


The face of Kaikeyi hecame dull and dark. The pcisonous words of 
Manthara reacted seriously. She looked at her face with meaningful eyes. Clever 
Manthara could understand the changed mind of Kaikeyi. She whispered 


something in her ears. This added fuel to the fire. 


Kaikeyi forgot everything: 


Dark days of future danced befcre her 


eyes. She was sure, Sri Ram’s rule would 
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So) be death to Bharat and insultaticn to 
i. her. As mother she should try to see to 
nu 


the interest of her child. Virtue gave 


8 MOTHER BECAME WITCH way to vices, She became bold to play 


the mischief. 


Sri Ram should not be the king. Dasharath had promised her two boons 


for her selfless service. She would request the king to grant her wishes. This was 


the ripe time to ask for the same. 


Dasharath entered in to the palace of Kaikeyi beamingly. He conveyed 
the happy news that Sri Ram would be the king of Ayodhya soon. tle requested 
Kaikeyi to offer good wishes as a mother to Sri Ram. 
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Kaikeyi began weeping with a woiry face, The agony of her heart 
choked her throat. She could not speak out her mind. A loving husband can 
understand the heart of a Sorrowing wife. King Dasharath failed to read the 


mischief in the heart of Kaikeyi at that time. 


Dasharath said, in a very soft and sweet voice. ‘ My dear lovely queen! 
what made you so unhappy ? Do you feel uneasy ¢ Has anybody refused your 
demand ¢ Oh my dear queen ‘' lovely queen ! please command your king, demand 


your right, | shall honour your wishes.” 


Kaikeyi gathered strength in her voice and said, ‘Oh my beloved king ! 
Have you forgotton your promise ¢ Some days back you promised to fulfil two 
wishes of mine. You are ever faithful to your words and oaths. Remember what 


you have promised.” 


‘Yes my love, you are allowed to speak your heart. | recollect it now, 


ask for the same.’”’ said Dasharath. 


‘My beloved king ! if you fail to keep up your promise,1| shall commit 


suicide.” Kaikeyi continued. 


The king said, ‘‘why do you say so, my love ! You are my cream of 
love, affection, peace, sweetness and tenderness. How can you be cruel when 
we are all happy now ? I promise, please tell me what you want-1| will satisfy 
your wishes. | know, queen Kaikeyi is an abode of joy.” 


Kaikeyi was thrilled and said, ‘‘My sweet heart ! let my Bharat be the 
king of Ayodhya, let Sri Ram go to forest for fourteen years. These are my two 
wishes for which | pray. Nothing more, nothing less.” 
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Dasharath fainted when he 
heard Kaikeyi say. After some time he 
regained his consciousness and looked 
at the face of Queen Kaikeyi. He tried 
to speak something but failled. His 
eye-balls were aflame with fire. He 


told in a very painful voice, 


‘“Kaikeyi ! Do you want your 
husband to die earlier ¢ Have you ever 


heard of ‘a mother turning witch to her 


child ¢ Bharat, my beloved son, can not 


9. SRI RAM TO GO TO THE FOREST accept the Royal throne of Sri Ram. Pray 


anything else. Kaikeyi ! It may be vast 
wealth, hidden treasure, invaluable gems 
or pearls, | am ready to offer.Even if you want, | can give my life. Don't tell me 


to commit a crime against God.” 


Kaikeyi said, ‘‘King ! I must die and die for the broken promise of 
Godly King Dasharath. World will see, how a devoted wife is cheated, Let the 
world know, righteous Dasharath has lied and consequently his loving, trust 
worthy wife dies.” 
Dasharath kept mum. He prayed to God to enable him to depart calmly 


from this cruel world. 


Sri Ram came to pay his salutation to the King but found his father in 


utter grief. His heart broke to pieces. He asked Kaikeyi the cause of father’s 


SOrrow. 
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Kaikeyi replied, ‘‘Sri Ram ' How can ! convey the unloving wishes of 
father to his loving son ? First promise to keep father’s vow, then | shall speak you 


the truth.” 


Sri Ram promised to keep the promise of his father at the cost of his 


life, Kaikeyi broke the news. 


“Your father has granted me two boons. First Bharat will be the King 


of Ayodhya. Second, Sri Ram will go to forest for fourteen years.” 


Sri Ram heard the news calmly and there was no sign of anger. He said 
smilingly, ‘Mother is great, let her wishes be fulfilled. Give your blessings to your 
child.” 


Sri Ram fell at the feet of his parents and prepared to part from his 
Royal family without any question. 


18 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


I KN 


AY 
AY N 


10. TEARFUL FAREWELL 


Sri Ram went to Sita to take farewell from her. He tendered some 
parting advice to his dear wife. 

“Sita ! | am going to forest to keep the promise of my father. You are 
to stay and work here to preform your duty. Bharat shall be the king. Don’t praise 
me before him, Don’t speak angrily to Bharat. Have love and affection towards 
Bharat and Satrughna. They are like your younger brothers. | know they will obey 
you without fail.” 

9 
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Sita cried and cried bitterly. Sri Ram said, ‘‘My sweet Sita, the moment 
of joy should not be spoilt with tears. Serve my father like a daughter. Forebear 
sorrow and sufferings with your womanly goodness, Up hold the good name of a 
good housewife. Show respect to mother Kaikeyi and mother Sumitra. Respect- 


fully console my annoyed and aggrieved mother in my absence.” 


Sita replied sobbingly, ‘*A good wife is the shadow of her husband. Can 
she stay away from him ? | must follow you to the forest. This royal palace is a 


desert to me without you.” 


Sri Ram told her about the dangers of forest and hard life to be led in 
the jungle but in vain. At last Sri Ram felt forced to allow her to accompany 
him. 

Laxman came forward to accompany Sri Ram. It was his sacred duty to 
protect Sri Ram and Sita in the forest. As a true brother he should share the fate 
of his elder brother. Sir Ram dissuaded him to do so, but Laxman thought it an 


act of dignity to follow his elder brother, 


Sri Ram, Laxman and Sita went to mother Kausalya to bid farewell. 
Tears of sorrow and suffering trickled down her eyes. She said loving words to 
Sita in a choked voice, ‘‘My sweet daughter, your husband is ever true to you. 


+ 


He is your saviour, you may follow him.’ 


Sumitra advised Laxman to treat Sri Ram and Sita as his seniors: Mother 
Kausalya and mother Sumitra blessed them with tears in their eyes, 
Dasharath fainted with a sad cry of Ram ' Ha Ram‘! Weeping citizens 


accompanied them up to river ‘‘Tamasa’’ and returned. 


Sumantra, the chariot driver took them up to river Ganga. He then 
returned to Ayodhya with the royal garments crying like a distressed baby. River 
Ganga flowed by as it sorrowfully, at the sad sight. 
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Guha, King of Nisadas, 
friend of Dasharath came to know of Sri 
Ram's exile. He received them warmly. 
They crossed the Ganga by boat. Sita 
prayed to goddess Ganga for a happy 
and safe life of exile in the forest, The 

; holy Ganga flows majestically towards 


ocean, 


They wandered in the forest 


{or whole day and were very tired. They 


passed the night under a tree. They were 


Il. COMING TO CHITRAKUT 


contented with this type of out door 


life and natural beauties and bounties. 


In the morning they marched towards Prayag where river Ganga meets 
dark blue Yamuna. It is a sacred place for the Hindus. While wandering about 
they happened to come near the cottage of hermit ‘Bharadwaj’. SriRam told 
his sad story of exile to the Rishi and he welcomed the royal guests with 


affection. 


He said, “Il have hcard of your unwanted exile from home, You can stay 


here for the entire period of exile. Lead the holy life of a monk.” 


Sri Ram was very thankful to Bharadwaj. He wanted to stay at a lovely 


remote corner of a jungle where nobody could go to disturb them. 
The hermit told them to stay at Chitrakut, a very lonely and beautiful 
place to reside at. 
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Next morning they left for Chitrakut, a natural beautiful corner. The 


sweet siyhts and stillness of the wood gave them immense joy. 


There was the hermitage of Atri, He was there with his wife Anasuya. 
They received the royal friends gladly. Sita got motherly affection from her. 
Anasuya instructed Sita as to how she could be a worthy spouse. She fell at her 


feet and besought her blessings. 


12. HARVEST OF CRIME 


Dasharath was almost mad after Sri Ram’s exile to forest. The light of 


his life had gone out. He felt always pinched by a memory of Sri Ram’s exile. 
In this world, we are rewarded or punished according to our deeds. 


When Dasharath was young he had the capacity of taking of an unfailing 
aim to shoot an arrow by listening to the sound coming from his target. Once he 
had been to the forest for hunting. While roaming on the bank of the Saraju he 
heard a sound. He thought, it was the sound of a wi'd animal, that was drinking 


water. He shot at it. Unfortunately it hurt a child. The painful cry of the child 
broke the silence of the jungle. 
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Dasharath rushed forward and saw a hermit’s son struggling with death. 
The boy said in a very feeble and faint voice, Monarch : take this jug of water to 
my bind parents. They are very thirsty. They will die if you make late. 
Try to soothe their anger, beg their parden humbly, ccnvey my pranam to them, 
please bring the dust from the feet of my parents and throw it cn my dcad body 


before setting fire to it. 


The boy died. He was Sravan Kumar, son of a blind hermit. 


Dasharath took the dead body and the jug of water to Sravan’s parents. 
When they heard the foot steps, the sightless parents came out like two birds 
deprived of flight. They asked, ‘‘why are you so late, son? Your mother is very 
thirsty, first give her water, then | shalt drink.” 


Dasharath said cryingly, “I am not your son but his killer. | am 


Dasharath, King of Ayodhya. Please punish or parden me for the crime done by 
me in advertently.”” 


Both of them fainted at once. The King tried his best to make them 
conscious. After a long time they opened their eyes The hermit said, ‘‘you have 


killed me by killing my beloved son. You will have the same fate. You will die 
sorrowing your dearest child.” 


Funeral pyre was arranged and the sightless parents entered in to it. 


Years passed. King Dasharath was punished for his wrong doing. After 
the sad depature of Sri Ram, Laxman and Sita, that cruel memory ruined him. The 


hermit’s curse came true. At last Dasharath suffered the separation of his dearest 
child, 


This is the way of life, As you sow so you reap. 
® 


23 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 
re] ~ J € 


hy 


a ଆ @ 3 > 
No SESS 


2 


Au SV 
ST _ = 
Ee 


5 
9E 


13. MEETING OF BHARAT WITH SRI RAM IN CHITRAKUT 


Bharat returned home. He heard the sad death of his father and 
banishment of his ever loving brother, He did not face his mother and politely 


refused to ascend the throne. 
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Soon Bharat rushed to Chitrakut with Vasisth, all the widowed queens 
and other royal family members. He met Guha and learnt about the whereabouts 


of Sri Ram from him. 


After a long and painful walk in the forest, they reached Chitrakut. 
Laxman saw them from a distance and thought that Bharat was coming to fight 
against them in the forest. Perhaps he wanted to be the King of Aycdhya fcr 


ever, He prepared himself for the apprehended situation and said this to Sri Ram. 


Sri Ram laughed and said, “Laxman, my dear brother, please don‘t think 


so. Sons of Dasharath cannot sin against their superiors. Bharat is affectionate, 
noble hearted, and an ocean of love. Wait and see, what happens.” 


When Bharat saw Sri Ram, he cried bitterly and fel! flat at the feet of 
Sri Ram who took him to his bosom out of boundless love and affection. He also 


paid his salutation at the feet of his mothers and Vasisth with great devotion. 


Sri Ram asked Kousalya, ‘“‘Mother ! Why have you come here leaving 


my father alone in the palace ¢”? 


Queen Kausalya broke to tears again and Vasisth told about sad demise 
of his father. Sri Ram’s fear came true. He was overwhelmed with grief. It 


appeared, Chitrakut it self turned sad as if at the moment. 


Bharat politely requested Sri Ram to return to Ayodhya and occupy its 
throne. He said, “‘Nobody else has any right on it. You are the legal heir 


of this throne being the eldest son of our father.” 


Sri Ram answered in deep love and affection, ‘‘Bharat ! it is not the duty 
of a true son to disobey the order of his honourable father. | have come to this 
jungle being faithful to the wishes of my father, It is more glorious than the 
glory of an empire. It is our bounden duty to obey the orders of our father.” 
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Jabali, a learned brahmin of Ayodhya impressed Sri Ram to be back to 


Ayodhya. His wise advice was not accepted by Sri Ram. 


“Jabali ‘ Iam very grateful for your kind advice. | can not return to 


Ayodhya before fourteen years of exile, to honour the words of my father,” 


Bharat failed to move Sri Ram from his pious path and requested him 


for his Wooden Sandals which Sri Ram gave him as a token of love and affection. 


Bharat returned to Ayodhya with the Sandals of Sri Ram, put them on 
the throne and ruled the kingdom on his behalf. Bharat led a life of a monk for 
fourteen years. He left the palace and lived in a cottage at Nandigram on the 


bank of Saraju. 


No body in this world has sacrificed so much for a brother. Sri Ram was 
a true son, Laxman a true brother but Bharat was both a true son and a true 
brother, One became great obeying the wishes of his father and another became 


great disobeying the sinful wishes of his mother. 
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14. SRI RAM WENT TO DANDAKA 


Sri Ram went to Dandaka roaming through many dark and deep gorges. 
He could see many cottages of hermits on the way. Every body offered shelter to 
him. He saw small hills and rivulets run rippling. Sita was enthralled to see 
many colourful birds and wild animals moving all about the forest. The trees were 
full of ripe fruits. Innumerable flowers danced on the branches. Sita decorated 


herself with the sweet cented flowers. The whole atmosphere was calm and 
animating. 


At last they reached the Ashram of Agastya and greeted the hermit, 


Sri Ram told their own story. The hermit received the royal guests in great joy. 


Agastya had heard about Sri Ram for he had relieved the hermits of the 
troubles caused by the demons. The hermits joy knew no bounds when he saw 


them at his door. He offered him a gift of a bow as a token of his love and 


blessing. 


Agastya had got this weapon from Vishnu. Only the devotee of Vishnu 


can handle it in the right way. It shall never miss it’s aim in any circumstance. 
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Agastya also gave Sri Ram a quiver fitted with arrows of Indra which 
were unfailing in any dreadful war. He said, ‘‘These weapons will help you a lot 
in your journey through the dark forest and you can fight with any powerful 
army with it, Please settle here and spend your years of exile. Do’nt cause 


Unnecessary trouble to vour wife and devoted brother in the forest.” 


Sri Ram replied politely, ‘“You are benevolent and father like to me. ! 
value your advice more than anything else. When | have vowed to lead this life 
of banishment, how can | stay with you ¢ I should go to a deeper and darker 


forest where nobody can enter.” 


Agastya advised him to go to the forest called the Panchavati for his 
secluded dwelling. The Godavari flows and here the forest is ever rich with too 
many juicy fruits and berries. Sri Ram, Laxman and Sita left the place and 
marched towards Panchavati. They reached there after a long walk. The natural 


beauty of the place enchanted them and made Sita forget her worries. 


Laxman built a leafy cottage for them. They stayed there enjoying a 
life of bliss and solitude. Seasons passed in their natural order. Autumn enriched 
the forest with flowers of varied colours. Panchavati a peaceful nook gave them 


utmost peace and comfort. They lived a contented life. 
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15. SRUPANAKHA IN LOVE WITH SRI RAM 


Srupanakha lived in the Panchavati with her two brothers, Khar and 
Dusan. She was the sister of Ravan, the lord of Lanka. He was the monarch of 


demons. 


When this demon maiden saw the lotus eyed Sri Ram as beautiful as 
Kandarp, her heart was filled with passion. She went to him and knew the story 


of his exile. Sri Ram also knew who she was. 


Srupanakha got an oppertunity to speak her heart to Sri Ram, She said, 
“Sri Ram t You are mine and mine only. You are fit to be my husband. | was 


insearch of a candidate like you.’ 
Sri Ram replied smilingly, ‘“‘Srupanakha ! You are no doubt a good lady. 
But you see, | have a wife.” 
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“Dont worry, | shall kit! your wife and brother, 1 will respect you as my 
husband. You are very handsome. We both will stay here happily.” Srupanakha 
added. 


Sri Sam smiled and answered ironically, ‘‘Well Srupanakha, yours is a 
good proposal. My brother Laxman is more handsome than I, He is away from 


his wife, marry him, he is the bravest of all. 


Srupanakha accepted the idea of Sri Ram and went to Laxman. She gave 
him the proposal of marriage with her, Laxman became wild with anger and cut 
off her nose and ears, Srupanakha cried out of pain. Khar and Dusan came to her 


help. Both brothers faught and were killed. 


Srupanakha went to her mighty brother Ravan and told what had 
happened. Ravan became furious. He promised to take revenge of his brothers and 
sister’s insultation. 


Ravan went to Marichi a demon, and requested him to take shape of a 


golden deer and roam infront of the cottage of Sri Ram. This will help Ravan to 
play the mischief. 
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16. SITA FORCIBLY TAKEN AWAY BY RAVAN 


Next morning was a fine one. Sita was enjoying it. Just then a golden 
deer approached her, grazing grass in the field near their hut. She was beside 
herself with joy and besought Sri Ram to catch it for her. Laxman did not 
appreciate the idea, He thought, it might be a demon in guise. He requested 
Sri Ram not to go Sita was very much annoyed and told angrily, ‘Laxman don't 


think Sri Ram so weak, he can easily face a demon, let him approach.” 


31 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


Sri Ram went to catch the golden deer and it ran away far in to denser 
forest. He followed it, Suddenly the deer shouted pathetically, ‘‘Laxman ! Laxman ! 


save me, save me !”’ This was like the exact voice of Sri Ram. 


Sita heard the sound and thought that Sri Ram was in danger, She 


requested Laxman to run to his help. 


Laxman hesitated to go and said very politely, ‘‘why do you fear so 
much for Sri Ram ? There is nobody in this world to cause any harm to him. It 
must be the trick of a demon. | can not leave you alone in this cottage. They 


may do some harm to you in our absence,” 


Sita became fire and scolded Laxman bitterly. ‘“ | suspected your foul 
intention. You want your brother to die. Don’t forget that Sri Ram is always true 


to me in life and death. Your sinful lust can not be fulfilled 


Laxman answered in great anguish and pain, ‘‘Has heaven come down 
t 0 > 1 A 
o hell $ Can mother say such words to her child ¢ Have faith in me, |! am free 


from all impure purposes. | stand for your safety in the absence of my brother, 
Look to me as your son.” 


Sita again shouted, ““If you are so clean and sinless, you should prove it 


now, Go and save your brother with no further word.” 


Laxman left the cottage with a very heavy heart. Sita was left to 
herself. 


After sometime a sage came and begged alms. Sita came out of the 
cottage and offered alms. He looked around and dragged her by force. Sita 


shouted crying, “Who are you devil ¢ Have you no mother or sister 2°’ 


“I am Ravan. king of Lanka. Why are you after a poor man ? Come and 
be my queen.’ 
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Sita begged his mercy but in vain, Devilishly Ravan carried Sita away 
to Lanka. She could not escape inspite of her best efforts. 


Sita cried breaking the silence of the forest. The whole atmosphere was 


filled with wailing. 


Jatayu, chief of vultures checked Ravan on the way to save Sita. He 


cut the wings of Jatayu and threw it down to die, 


While Sri Ram was wandering in the forest, fortunately, he saw jJatayu 
on the way. Out of emotion Jatayu gave whereabouts of Sita and told 
everything he had seen Ravan doing. Soon after, Jatayu breathed his last, fighting 


against sin and untruth. 
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17. A FRIEND IN NEED 


Vani the fearful foe of demons, was the king of Kiskindhya. Once he 
had defeated even Ravan, king of Lanka, He had had a fight with the demons. 
This fight continued for many days. He went to the forest to drive out the 


demons from his kingdom. This took him more than a year. 


Sugriva was the brother of Vali. He made a thorough search of his 


brother in the jungle but failed to get him. He then became king of Kiskindhya 
thinking his brother dead. 


Later Vali came back, faught with Sugriva and exiled him to forest Sri 
Ram proceeded towards south in search of Sita. He saw Sugriva, king of Vanaras 


in a cave. He was leading a very desparate life leaving his faithful wife at the 
mercy of cruel Vali. 


Same was the fate of Sri Ram. Common sorrow made them friends, 


Sri Ram consoled Sugriva and said, “We both are in troubles, let us fight together 
against our enemies.” 
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Sri Ram assured Sugriva to fight against Vali and bring back his wife 
and throne. Tara, wife of Vali came to know this. She advised her husband to 
excuse Sugriva and make him his companion.’ 


She said, ‘‘He is your nearest and dearest brother who can stand only 


by your side. If you trust me, please listen to my words. We should not make 
Sri Ram our foe.” 


Vali answered proudly, ‘‘ | can not submit to enemy without a fight 
with him. | am ready for the challenge. Tara, my dear ! Don't fear, this world is 
for the brave, not for the timid.” 


There was a fierce fight between Sugriva and Vali. Sugriva fell 
unconscious in the battle field. Sri Ram shot his fatal arrow at Vali and he fell like 
a tree in a storm and met death. Then Sugriva got back the throne of Kiskindhya 


and his beloved wife. Angad, son of Vali, became a co sharer of his throne. 
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18. SITA WAS FOUND OUT AT LAST 


Sugriva bade his ten thousand brave and wise monkey-hordes to find 
out Sita. The whole army was divied in to four divisions and went in four 
directions headed by four chiefs. 

Hanuman went to south wards with his followers. He was very clever, 


swift and brave. Before starting on his errand, Hanuman gave a bundle of 
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ornaments to Sri Ram. He had found the bundle from a mountain. Those were the 


ornaments of Sita. She had thrown them in the way. 


Sri Ram cried like a baby when he saw the ornaments. He said, 
‘Hanuman ! You are going south wards. You will definitely find her. Please take 


this ring and give it to her. She can easily recognise and tell you the secrets.” 


Hanuman started on his mission. 


After a long search he reached the ocean and crossed it bravely. He 
reached Lanka. The natural sight of this island mad2 him over joyed. He searched 
on the margin of the sea and came to Ashok garden later, There he climbed on 


a tall tree hiding himself from others. 


Hanuman was successful in search of Sita. He saw a saintly woman 
sitting sadly and sorrowfully. Her womanly grace and angelic beauty was pale. 
Tears rolled down her cheeks. She was surrounded by many demon women of 


Ravan’s harem. 


This is Sita, he thought. He uttered, ‘‘Sri Ram, Sri Ram.” Sita was 
startled and looked around: It was late at night, there was nobody near her. 
Hanuman came closer and said, ‘| am Hanuman, Sri Ram has sent me to you. 


Please take this token of Sri Ram. Don't disbelieve me.” 


Sita took the ring from his hand and saw the name of Sri Ram on it. 
Her face beamed out of joy. Her soft eyes lighted. Her heart danced like a lotus 


in joy. 


Sita whispered in a very soft and gentle voice, ‘‘Hanuman, you are very 
faithful to your Lord, very brave and bold to cross the sea and come to this city 
of demons. You see, how | am in a predicament. Tell Sri Ram to save me soon, 
otherwise my death is sure.” 
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Hanuman bowed at her feet and said, ‘* Have patience, God will help 
you. Sri Ram is the incarnation of God, He wil! surely come soon and fight for 


your cause.” 


Sita gave a golden hairpin in the hands of Hanuman as token of her 


message to Sri Ram and cried softly. Hanuman consoled her, 


Ravan was informed of the 
arrival of Hanuman. Sri Ram was 
successful in finding Sita, this made 
Ravan very serious. He could not think 
how this monkey crossed the vast sea. 
He could not imagine how he came to 


this Ashok Garden. He took it tobe a 
19. HANUMAN DEVASTATED LANKA challenge of Sri Ram to Ravan. 


Hanuman was caught and taken to be punished, Ravan ordered his 


followers to set fire to his tail, He thought it a foolish work of Ravan, 


Hanuman welcomed the situation. When fire was set, he burnt a great 


portion of Lanka with his flarning tail. Then he put out fire, dipping his tail in the 
sea. 
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Ravan was shocked. He at once called a council of advisors. All the 
warriors gathered. Ravan delivered a very exciting speech. Everybody agreed to 
fight to the last in the war with Sri Ram. Bibhisan said very politely to Ravan, 
“Brother ! rethink about your proposal of fighting with Sri Ram It is not good 
for a king to kidnap the wife of another person. It is against the sacred duty of 
a king. A country where woman is not respected and her chastity is looted will 
face calamity soon. Save the country from destruction and blood shed. Be 


faithful to your wife, think Sita as your mother or sister. Free her at once.” 


“No. -cerer ne NO- ee. cee es ! that can’t be. You have no right to advise 
the king of Lanka being his faithless brother. Sri Ram will be punished.” Said 
Ravan angrily. 


Bibhisan said still polity, “‘Brother ! | don’t think so. Sri Ram is not a 
simple monk or monkey like Hanuman. He is an uncommon power of truth and 
justice. Hanuman is a fierce fighter. There are countless Hanumans by his side to 
fight for the cause of right. Sri Ram is an incarnation of justice and you are 
despicably devilish.” 


Ravan thundered, ‘“‘You treacherous fellow ! | shall set you right soon.’ 


Bibhisan said, “If you don’t understand me and you are still thirsty for 


war, virtue must win and vice must lose ultimately.” 


These words burnt the heart of Ravan, This was more dreadful than 
the burning of Lanka. This fanned the fire of anger of Ravan and Bibhisan left 


the council chamber anon. 
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20. WAR BETWEEN SRI RAM AND RAVAN 


Hanuman returned to Sri Ram. He narrated his experience when Sri Ram 
got the bejewelled hair “Pin of Sita, his eyes were filled with tears. His throat 
choked out of emotion. He embraced Hanuman and said, “‘You are the real hero 


of this game. Sita can be saved for you only.” 


Sri Ram reached Lanka with his monkey-hordes. Laxman and Sugriva 
were with him. Bibhisan came to Sri Ram and joined against Ravan. This made 
the situation favourable for Sri Ram to fight with Ravan. 


Reaching Lanka, Sri Ram sent Angada, son of Vali to Ravan as his 


messenger. Angada advised Ravan to free Sita without any condition. By this, 
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horrors of war could be avoided, Ravan paid no heed to it, He laughed mockingly 
at him. 


Before entering into the war field he went to the harem of quecn 
Mandodari. She fell flat at his feet and told politely, “My king and huzband ! if 
you have affection for me. Please keep my request. Don't be the enemy of 
Sri Ram. You have taken away his beloved wife: so piety is by his side. He is 
divine and unconquerable, Restore Sita to her husband like a good soul. Ycu have 


already taken revenge on the insultation of your sister, Anything more will land 
you in a very dangerous situation. 


Ravan said with a careless laugh, ‘‘Beautiful Sita is meant for a king 
like me, she is not meant for a hermit like Sri Ram. 


War started. There was a violent fight between Sri Ram and Ravan, 
Sri Ram and Laxman fell down in the war field fastened by ‘“‘Nagafas.”’ “Both 
the brothers were dead,’’ was the news given to all and Sita was informed 


accordingly. She was requested to accept the queenship of Ravan. Sita fainted 
with these words, ‘‘Ha Ram ' Ha Ram ! Ha Ram !” 


Hanuman brought some herbal medicines from Gandhamardan and 
made Sri Ram and Laxman again conscious and fresh. They again rushed fcrward 


to fight. Sugriva fought violently, Kumbhakarna, brother of Ravan fought with 
Laxman and was slain. 


Ravan became upset. indrajit gave consolation to his father and fought 


with Laxman It was a very keen fight and at last he met death. 


This time Ravan fainted. The light of his life had gone out. He was at 
a loss to decide what to do. 


Ravan came out himself to the frontal war. The fighting of gallant 
Laxman frightend him He applied his “‘SHAKTI’’ an unfailing arrow against 
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Laxman. He fell unconcious with the touch of that arrow. Susen, the renowed 
physician prescribed some life giving herbal medicines for Laxman and that was 
applied. He again stood up in full vigour and health and fought with double 


strength. 


[t was very difficult for Sri Ram 
to defeat Ravan.. Lord Indra sent his 
arms and chariot to the aid of Sri Ram. 
He got many heavenly weapons from 
Matali, charioter of Indra, who also 
became the chariot driver of Sri Kam 
in the battle. 


The battle between Sri Ram and 


Ravan became very fearful, At last 


Sri Ram applied “Brahmastra” the 


21. RAVAN MET HIS DEATH 


deadly weapon, given by Agastya. 


Gods were looking eagerly for the result of the war. This fatal weapon 
beheaded Ravan and thus he was killed. The words, “Sri Ram ! Sri Ram ! fell from 


his lips. Flowers were showered from the heaven. The demons cried out of fear, 


Sri Ram freed Sita from Ashok Garden. She proved herself guiltless by 
entering in to fire. Her character became more radiant than before. Sri Ram 


accepted her and prepared for his depature from Lanka. 


He made Bibhisan King of Lanka and instructed him to establish a 


kingdom of welfare. ୮] 
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22. SRI RAM RETURNED TO AYODHYA 


A heavenly chariot was decorated for the return journey of Sri Ram 


from Lanka to Ayodhya. Fourteen years of exile was over. He returned with his 


beloved sinless wife Sita and faithful brother Laxman. 


On the way Sita enjoyed the natural beauty of different places. Sri Ram 
explained their inner beauty. It became the journey of joy and heaveniy pleasure. 

The chariot reached the bank of Saraju and advance news was sent to 
the royal palace. The people of Ayodhya danced out of joy. All ran to the bark 
of Saraju ani greeted Sri Ram, Laxman and Sita. 

A huge procession was made and they moved towards the palace in 
great pomp. The royal hall was filled with the lofty music. ‘‘Veda Mantra” was 
recited by the holy priest, Kousalya and other mothers blessed them with good 
wishes. Bharat beamed in the dress of a royal hermit and bowed at the feet of 
Sri Ram and Sita He brought the bejewelled sandals to Sri Ram and offered the 
crown. 

Sri Ram became the rightful king of Ayodhya. ‘Ram Rajya’ was 
established B2nevolent Kingship brought a new era of hop2 and g)pod fortune. 
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23. CLOUD IS NOT OVER 


After the return of Sri Ram to Ayodhya there was joy every where in 
the kingdom. People rejoiced and lived peacefully during his benign rule. He took 
every measure to ensure good rule in his kingdom. 

Sri Ram personally moved about incognito to know the mind of the 
people. One night while going out in disguise Sri Ram heard a washerman 
quarreling with his wife. He accused her of her staying away from him for some 
days in her fathers house. She could not tolerate it and replied, “If Sri Ram could 
excuse his wife who had been kidnapped by Ravan, how can you find fault with 


me for my staying away from you for some days. This pinched the heart of 
SriRam. 


Although Sita had proved her chastity by entering into fire, still people 
could comment on her conductr He realised that the dark cloud of suspicion had 
not yet been over. Morally Sita was free from all sins. However popular 
voice was to be respected. Sri Ram returned to his palace with a very heavy 
heart, He decided to banish Sita once again in the forest, 
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Laxman took Sita to the wood as directed by Sri Ram and left her alone 
in a dark dense forest on the bank of the River ‘‘Tamasa”. Sita cried bitterly 
aloud resounding her woeful wailing. Laxman could not keep his patience. His 
eyes watered profusely, his lips trembled piteously and he spoke out, ‘You are to 
stay in this jungle for the rest of your life. | am sorry for this cruel decission of 
Sri Ram. You are Goddess like and God will come to your help. No body can do 
any harm to you.” 


Laxman left that place leaving Sita in distress. The whole jungle echoed, 
“Ha Ram ! Ha Ram ! Ha Ram!” 


Valmiki, the holy hermit was in deep meditation in the forest at that 
time. He could know the sad situation of Sita and came to her rescue. When he 
appeared before her, She fainted. The hermit could know that Sita was in family 
way. So utmost care was needed to maintain her. He made her conscious and 
took her to his hermitage. At last Sita got shelter in Valmiki‘s hermitage. Valmiki 
became her God-father. After some days, she gave birth to twins, two angel like 
sons. Valmiki named the twins “Lava’’ and “‘Kusha’’. They grew up heathily under 
the fostering care of the hermit and all other inmates of his hermitage. The twins 
in time got necessary education and training in warfare from Valmiki. He 
was writing The Ramayan at that time, It contained twenty cantos and 


twenty four thousand verses. 


Lava and Kusa got by heart the whole Epic under his valuable personal 
guidance. 


It was a great feat of achievenent to recite the whole Ramayan 
soulfully before others on the part of the twins. 
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24. HORSE SACRIFICE OF SRI RAM 


Sri Ram reigned over his subjects for some years. He thought of 
performing ‘‘Aswamedha Sacrifice” and arranged for the same. Monarchs and 


kings came to join the function. Learned Brahmins and hermits were invited, 
Valmiki, the holy hermit came with Lava and Kusha, the twin sons of 
Sri Ram and Sita, to Ayodhya also. He told then to recite the whole Ramayan at 
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the sacrificial site. It was his strict advice to them not to receive alms or any 


other offering from Sri Ram. They were also told not to speak out their personal 
secrets to anybody. 


Lava and Kusha sang the twenty cantos of the Ramayan very sweetly. 
Every heart melted with the sad story of Sri Ram and Sita. When Sri Ram heard 


his own pathetic story, tears rolled down his cheeks. He cried for his sinless Sita, 


Sri Ram was very much pleased with and thankful to Valmiki for his 


immortal writing. He offered vast riches to the hermit’s children. 


They humbly refused the offer and said, ““ Oh king ! what shall we do 
with this wealth $? Forest is our home, we are very grateful to you for the royal 
sympathy and affection.” 


Sri Ram embraced them with tears of love. Their very touch thrilled him 
much He was over joyed and felt as if they were his own sons. He could not 
understand why his heart ached for them. 


Valmiki realised as to how blood relationship is irresistable. He could 
not tolerate the pathetic sight and revealed the trurh, 


When Sri Ram knew that the children were of his own blood he was 
beside himself with joy and remorse. He repented for his sin committed against 
sinless Sita. Sri Ram requested valmiki to bring her back to his palace. He could 
not live away from his children. 
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25. TRAGIC END 


Sita came with Valmiki to Ayodhya. When she saw her Lord Sri Ram, 
she bowed at his feet with profuse tears in her eyes. Sri Ram prayed to God to 
excuse him of his errors. He repented for his sinful attitude towards her, 


The Gods, Kings, and Chiefs had gathered to witness the sacrifice. 


Lava and Kusha looked like their father. Out of sorrow and deep 
devotion “Sita prayed sorrowfully, Oh Mother tarth ! | am ever chaste and sinless 
in thought and action. | remained a faithful and devoted wife to Sri Ram all 
through my life. | have never deviated from the path of chastity. However | want 
to bid good bye to this life at this moment and get in to your womb for peace 
and rest. Mother Earth rent asunder herself and suddenly Sita was engulfed in 
her womb. ‘SRI RAM ! SRI RAM ! SRI RAM ! was her last utterance. ଙ୍ 
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